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years, since I first saw the place. The young fruit-trees are beginning to bear, too; I saw one branch of an orange-tree, the other day, with eight splendid oranges upon it, and some trees of the small Chinese orange are laden with blossom and fruit. The cacaos near the house were also covered with fruit; but it had to be picked off while small, as it is too soon yet to allow them to bear. In a few short years, however, what a lovely place this will be, and what a delight to us, if we are all still here to enjoy it.
October 28,
I  THINK  the  principal  event  of  the  past week was that on Tuesday G------ set off
on his wanderings again. We knew that he wanted to go a trip round the islands in the Archer, which is the trading schooner that has replaced the one Louis and Fanny went in; but it was not certain when, or even whether, the boat would call here on her way. On Sunday the New Zealand steamer brought the news that
G------  must go to Fiji  in  her, and join  the
Archer there; so off he went on Tuesday, and we are left lamenting. Fanny has dozens of schemes on hand that she declares can never be carried through without his assistance. He will be at least three months away, and will visit both the Gilberts and the Marshalls, as well as several other groups; and I am quite sure that he will thoroughly enjoy it.